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Pvt. John P. Bell 
78th Sig. Co.  78th Div. 
        Camp Butner, 
              N. C. 
 
 A.P.O. 78 
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Mrs Jack Bell  
345 W. River St 
Elyria, O. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  [[Nick Dante 6/21/16]] 
[[Page 3 – Letter]] 
 
     April 11, 1943. 
 
My Darling Husband, 
 Well here I am at your folk again.  
Don’t I come here often though. But Sweetie 
I love to come here. And I know you like to have  
me come here. So I come just as often as I can. 
 Oh, Darling, it’s just beautiful out to-day 
The sun is shinning and it’s nice and warm. 
And we went for the nicest ride. We went in  
your dad’s car. We went to Norwalk on 20  
and came back on 113. It was just lovely driving  
I drove all the time. I certainly shall be glad  
then you come back and can take this driving  
off my hands. You know when I drive I can’t  
gawk all around like I can when you drive.  
You know me I hate to muss any thing.  
 Last night, Ida + I went to the show, we saw  
“Keeper of the flame.” It certainly was marvoulous.  
If you get a chance to, Don’t miss it. 
 Darling if you get a chance to, your mother  
said she would like one of your insignia’s. By  
the way, that birthday card you sent your mother  
was just darling and she was so thrilled with  
it, (almost as much as I was with mine) 
 You know, when I got my pay this week, they  
took out almost $10. So I didn’t have very much  
left. But it was a good thing I didn’t have many  
bills to pay out. But next week I shall get almost  
a full pay. I say almost because after they  
take of S.S. and V tax + all that crap then you  
can start figuring a full week’s pay. 
 Monday, I told you, I was supposed to go 
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into Cleveland, But I’m not going. I’m going  
to go to a chicken dinner. Some organization  
is giving it and Bill + Dolly are going and so  
Ida + I shall go too. Ida said she was just too  
tired to go to Cleveland Mon. so we shall come  
home and go to sleep early. Like all good little girls  
should.  
 To-nite we are going to have pancakes and real  
true maple syrup. And for dinner we pumpkin  
pie. [[strikethrough]]not[[/strikethrough]] now don’t you wish you could have  
been here for Dinner, Darling? We had fried  
chicken, dressing, [[strikethrough]]potoes[[/strikethrough]] potatoes, gravy, celery,  
tomato juice, Pumpkin pie + tea. Sounds good  
huh? Well it was, only a little better. And  
then we went out for our swell ride, and  
then we came home and now I’m writing to  
my Baby. 
 I saw quite a bit of the insignia around  
here. I wonder if you would know what it is.  
I’ll draw a picture of it as close as I can which  
isn’t so hot [[image- drawing of a circle with a star inside it]] The border is red and the star  
is blue and the background is white, know  
what that is?  
 Do you know where Im sitting now? 
On the big red chair and the sun is streaming  
over my shoulder. I think I like the spot the  
best of all in your folks house, because it seems  
as though Im so close to you you used to  
sit in this chair so often and I love to be  
any place that you liked to be. 
 Whenever I’m home (which isn’t so often) I 
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can almost expect you to come walking into the  
room, telling me it’s time to go to bed and you  
have that funny twinkle in your eye. Which  
I know what it means. And then you  
use your most convincing manner and  
you usually win. You’re a little monkey  
but oh how I love you. 
 you said that when you come home, you  
will pestering for a kiss every five minutes  
and you said will I be angry. Of course  
I wont be angry as a matter of fact I’ll probably  
be pestering you for a kiss every two minutes.  
 Our car is running fine, the only trouble  
is that it is a very dirty little car and  
I’m waiting for a nice warm day to come  
along so I can wash it up. It wasn’t quite  
warm enough to-day for it. 
 Well, Darling, Aunt Illa + Uncle Chuck  
came in and said to be sure to say hello  
to you. If you get a chance drop them a  
card also my folks and anyone else you can  
think of. Just a post card will be plenty. I mean  
if you have time.  
 Well sweetie, I guess I have gabbed  
enough. So I shall say so long to my  
sweetie and I’m sending you a million  
kisses and a great big hug. 
     your own, 
Fink 
